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Bilt teil me, isyoung George Stanley liuing? 

Dar, He is my Lord,and fafe in Letter towne, 

Whether ift pleafe you,we may now withdraw vs. 
LtchMVhzi men of name are flaine on eyther fide ? 
John Dlukyef Nor folke, W.alt er Lord Ferrii r, fr 
K obert Brohenbury , ftr WtUiam Brands. 
Rich.lntzt theirbodiesasbecpnietheirbirths, 
Proclaimea pardon to the fouldiers fled, 

That in fubnaifiion will returne to vs. 

And then as we baue tane the Sacrament, n 
We will vnite the white rofe and the,red. 

Smüe heauen vpon this faire coniunflfon, 

That long hathfrown'd vpontheir emnity. 

What traytor heares me,and fayes not Amen?^ 

England hathlongbinmad, and fcard her feite» 

The brother blind ly fhed the brothers blood, 

The father ralhly flaughtcred hisowne fonne, 

The fonnecompeldjbeing butcher to thel ather, 

AU this diuided Torke and Lancatter s 
Diuided in their dire diuifion- 
/Q now let T^chmend )and Eliz,abetk } 

Thetrue fucceeders ofeach royall houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together, 
Andlettheir heircs (God if they will befo) 

Enrich the timeto comc with fmooth-fac t peace 
‘With fmiling plenty and faire profperous daies, 
Abatethe edge of traytor s gracious Lord 
That would roducethefe bloody dayes againe, 

And make poore England weepc in ftteames of blood. 
Let them not liue totafte this lands increafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
ÏSJowciuill woundsare flopt,peace üuesagaine, 

That fhfe may long liuehere,God lay Amen.. 
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